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Prologue 


Author's Notes: 
My first story in english, | am a native german speaker, so please don't kill me if | make some mistakes, | try 


my best. You can always correct me, though, because that's the only way I'll learn how to become better! 


Thanks and cheers! 


It was the summer of 1984. I've recently graduated from High School and now I'm on my way to start a new 
life. You're probably asking yourself what the hell I'm talking ‘bout, right? Well, to understand that, | think | 
should introduce myself properly. My name is Whitney Bailey, but everybody just calls me by my middle name, 
which would be "Amy". Right in this moment, I'm in a plane, with a ticket which | bought with the cash | found 
in my stepfathers dresser. I'm normally not the type of girl who'll steal from anybody, but Stephen Bailey is 
one fucker, first laid hands on me when | was only twelve, and later told my mum I've been trying to "seduce" 
him. Right, because which twelve year old girl doesn't want to be touched by some weirdo? My mum never 
believed me, anyway, so that's why I'm running away right now, trying to start a new life. Where l'm going to, 
you might ask yourself? Well, my best friend, Rocket Santana (which is not her real name, but she never tells 
anybody what she's really called, not even me, and I've known her for more than ten years now) moved to the 


bright city of Los Angeles two weeks ago, asking me if | would like to accompany her, to get out of the 


shithole that's called my ‘home: Lafayette, Indiana. | couldn't come with her, though. | just had one more week 
of high school to suffer through, and then | could finally find a place at a university. Luckily, UCLA accepted 
my application, so I'll start studying management this august. Rocket already rented an apartment that we'll be 
sharing and also found a job at a bar that's called "Whisky A Go Go", even though she's only lb. That's where | 
think I'm going to find a job, too. You have to know that I'm only seventeen. But | sure as hell don't look like at, 
so that shouldn't be a problem. I'm the bomb at making drinks and flirting with guys to get some good tips, so 
hopefully, I'll be fine. And | don't think | look that bad, too. I've naturally got strawberry blonde hair, but I've 
long ago started dying them blonde. They only reach to my shoulders, but I've heard that it still looks good on 
me. I'm a little on the short side, only 5'4" "tall", but | don't really care, my boots make me look taller, anyway. 
I'm on the skinny side, but still have enough curves to make the boys go crazy, but that's not what l'm 
interested in. I've so far only had one boyfriend; he was a really sweet guy, until he started raging every time 
he drank That just reminded me way to much of my brother, Will, who ran away two years ago. Where he 
went? Only god knows. I'm pretty sure he followed his friend, Jeffrey Isbell, though. He's gone for three years 
now. They always liked to hang out, make music together, and smoke the pot (even if the thought | didn't know, 
| always saw them). | really miss Will. And I'm not sure if I'll ever see him again. | sure as hell haven't heard 


from him in a looong time. 


